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I remember the child quite well. He was then about ten years old, a dear little fellow, very shy, with a face of baby roundness, a delicate button of a nose, and fine dark eyes. He seemed to be the object of his father's unceasing care, as though he were the one human being that unhappy monarch loved.
When we came to Persia, one of my husband's Russian colleagues was Monsieur Sabline, upon whom had fallen the task, entrusted to him by the Nationalists, of announcing to the little Prince the deposition of his father and his own elevation to the throne. He has often told me of the child's pathetic answer, that he did not think his mother would allow it! He consented, however, to take Monsieur Sabline to her, and an affecting scene ensued. Both the mother and the deposed Shah broke down at the thought of parting with their favourite child, and offered his brother in his place. Monsieur Sabline replied that the selection had been made by the people, and that he had no voice in the matter.
The boy wept bitterly in sympathy with his parents and declined to leave his mother. " Go away," he said, "I do not want to be a king." But finally Their Majesties were persuaded to. agree. On Mohammed Ali Mirza's assent to his abdication and banishment being obtained, the necessary proclamation was immediately promulgated, and it was arranged that the Regent and a Nationalist deputation should receive the little Shah.
An interested crowd witnessed Ms departure from the custody of his natural guardians. During the whole morning the poor little fellow continued to weep bitterly at the prospect before him, and it236                  'INDISCRETIONS9
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